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CHAPTER V.—Continued
1rne svgarded him HE sombdver In
Pyt askvd for by with
yolr ¢ il Erioinds that wife
my hest friend ooall 1 orid
beceaysy | am hamels You re
b thnt's natural 1 hoave
L } t feulings | Lt
Baven't rulsed Apeet
t i I'mn porry y ke
IL but you're going to pr v for me
gl by For n gtrl, 'm pretty in
folke that don't Ko me
R W I all'the vng rnt the
ge ir dislike I'm here to
tin you look on me na o

CF L
w
1m Vo rernem b

He shuddored at hure mocking holy
hitn Hiush!  What ar | HAY
Ingt The pugt i eut off {r v 1ife
11 hoen pardonod, and | will not
mve nnybody foreing that past upon
m

H words  cemme  Ultingls “You
cnp’t hwip 1L You mowed You ecan't
pario Fenil from growing '

"I enn Boelp 1, and 1 will. The paat
= no more mihe than hers—our mnr
riig vk Jegal, but it bound me no

o thkn It Wound Her 4 el |
her owy cotsprnlons bean
il U ¢ Lere In
L i overturn
ho el the i carm. You
B g I s unalterable. Go
and do v u onn ™

In r. Fran showed sor
romw i Ha have you boen mar
il w1l cod My, Grogory
(T iR

e tur back upon her an if

o ot door, but b wheelog
Ten vours You understand?

e Yunrs of the hest work of my 1t
st you watit to destroy ™

Poor lady"” murmured Pran.  *The
firit Mre Gregory - my  ‘felend'—hns
been devad ouly three yveare You and
whe were nover divoresd,
that you call Mre Gregory now-—ahe
isn’t your wile, la she?™

I thowght—" he  was suddonly
wahen pale—""hut ! thought that ghe—

i bellevod bher dead long ago—I! was
sure of It— poritive

Haposai bl

“Hut no ot eat sow without reap. |

"l Am Mrs. GFegory.”

ng" Broo sald, still pltyingly, “When
vou snng those words, !t was ooly a
song to you, but musle ls just a bit
of life's embreidery, ‘while you think
1t dife itsell. You don't xow, or reap
in a cholr loft. You can't sow deeds
und reap words."

“l understand you, now.," he fal
tered, “You have come to disgrace
me, What good will that do you, or—
or my first wite? You are no abstrac-
tion, to represent sowing and reaping,
but a Aeshandblovd girl who can go
away 1l she choopes—"

“She chooses to stay.” Fran assured
hiim,

“Then you have resolved to ruln mo
gnd break my wife's heart)*

I unjoyed hear | |,

The Jady | 5per fruslondly,

“wo, I'tn just here to have n home.*
Tn't they may that the Kingdon
F God may be thken by foree? [t

Lot
douglhwr of

thom belleve me h
some old boyhood friend

thnt'll take 1t winy An the duugh
tor of that friend, you'll give me a
hitigie I'll keep out of your way, snd
! v tles Ittde girl, af ans
Bhe wmtied remotvl
dully: “But they'll
to know all about that old collugs
friend *

TTETT
v you plense
Bk

i wn

| #uize by faree®
"Naturnily Well, junt Invent some
ntors —1'll stand by you.™
"You don't know me”
drawing blmeelf up.  “What! do
Imaging I would He to thom?"
I thilul,” Prat romarked fmperson
ally, “that to o person in your posl
tlon-—u pernon begluning to roap what
he Has wown, Iylug Is slways the next
ilsT But you must
oint dlutaty You
e that {f you dedlds to
ith, I'll enrtalnly

you

1T

mns
tall

nely dreiven to bay, he fashed
ty, “"Unnmaturnl girl
whnlever you nre—ihoere

plrit of girlhood or womanhood

ottirned In a low, coucontrat-
If Utn unnatural, whnt were
you in the Bpringflold daye? Was It
nnturdl for you to bo married #ecratly
! when th Hrringe might have been
| pshlle® When you went awus to
vl liewa to your father, waen't
IL ruther unnatuenl for you te hide
thireo  yuarn  before coming  back?
When you eamoe buek and lioird that
vour wife had gotis away o b sup
ported by peopls who were not re
spectable, was It oatural for you to
| be satinfled with the first rumors you
I| hivard, wnd dleappear for good and all?
A

| ol vales,

fur me, yes, | have nolther the
wpirtt of girlhood nor womanhood. for
Foy ndlthor & glel, nor & woman, 1'm
et hing Her voles tremblod. “Don't

| FOURE MY anger—when 1 lone grip on
P myeoll, 'm pretty hard to stop, 11 1
lot vverything rush on my mind—how
ahe—my ‘friond” - my sweol darling
friend —how phe wonrchod for you all
the years tHl vho disdund how even

on her dunthbed she thought maybe
you'd eome-—youn

Fran choked lbpek the words
"Don't!"” she gasped.  “Don’t rproach
e, aor Il repronch you, and | muastn't

do that. I want to hide my ronl heart
from you-—from all the world 1 want
to #mils, and be ke respeciable
people.™

For God's sake,"” whispered
‘hush! 1 hear my
Fwife coming, Yes, yos, I'! do wvery.
thing you sny, but, ob, don't rain me

You shall have s lome with us, you

| ahull have overything, oversthing.”

What ¥ |
Wl you say nlfr

“Except o welcome,” Fran faltored,
lghtened at the emotion she had be
trayed, "Can you show me to n room

quick—hefore your wife comes? 1
don’t want to meot her, now, T'in ter
by tired. I've come all the way
from Noew York to find you; 1 reached
Littleburg only at dusk—and 've been
prety bhusy over sinee!™

"Coma, then,” he sald hastily. “This
wuy—I'll show you u room, It's
too Inte,” he broke off, striving desper-
ately to regaln composurs,

The door opened, and & womnan en-
tered the reom hastily,

CHAPTER VI.
Mra. Gregory.

The wind hoad suddenly incroased
In violeneo, nnd a fow raindrops bad
alrendy fallon.  Apprebonsions of o
utorm caused hurrled movemeonts
throughout the house, Blinding fashes
of lightning suggested u gathesing of
the family In the reception hall, where,
aeeurding to tradition, there wne “leas
danger;” and o8 the uoknown lndy
upened the door of the front room,
Frin heard footsteps upon the wtalrs,
and caught o glimpse of Grace Nolr
descending.

The lady closed the door behind her
before she percelved Fran, so Intent
was she upon securlng from threatea-
Ing raln some unfnished silk-work
Iying on the windowsill. She paused
abruptly, her honest brown ayes
opened wide,

The perspiration shone on Hamilton
Grogory's forebead. “Just & tnoment,”
he uttered incoberently—"walt—I'1 be
fhack when ! make sure my lbrary
window's closed. S He left the
room, his braln In an agony of inde-
cislon, How much must be told? And
bhow would they regard him nfter the
telling?

“Who are you?" asked the lady of
thirty-five, mildly, but with Fatherlng
wonder,

The unswer came, with a broken
taugh, “1 am Fran* It was spokea a

"Wl you onjoy w home that you |

he returted, |

net as your
rand by you In

Or

the i

if the tired spirit was bracing iwel!
for hattle.
The lady wore her wavy halr part |

which perhaps wae never new; and no
| Impudent ribbon or arrogant flount

| ntole ane's witontion from the mowt!
| that was Just sinebro and sweet. 1
| wis & face ono wanted to look at be |
cause—woll, Fran ddn't know why
| “Bhe's no prettier than 1, wan Fran'

t | decislon, mensuring from the natura!

atandard—the standoard every womnn
den In hor own broast, ‘

"And who Is Fran?' nsked the mild |
volee. The Indy emiled so tenderls
|1t wan lke a aoeliow  light  stealing
from o fulry roso-garden of thornless |
souls

Fran caught her breath while het
faee showoed hardness—but not ngnlnet
the other. 8ho felt somothing Nk
holy wrath ne her proesontment sound
vd forth protestingly—"But who arc
you?™

“I am Mrs Gregory.”
| "OW, no" erled Fran, with vlolencs

|

Fran Suggested Honor.

1
"ol Bho added rather wildly, "It
ean’t bi—1 moan—but suy you are
not Mre. Gregory.”
“I am Mra. Grogory,"
| pested, myntifed,
| Fran triod to hide hor emotlon with
n Emlle, but it wonld have beon sasler
| for her to ery, just because she of the
| pationt brown eyen was Mra. Gregory,
At that mordent Hamilton Gregory
| rentered the room, brought bnek by
the fear that Fran might tell all dur
Ing hin absence. How different life
| would have becn If he could have
found her flown!—Dbut ho read In her
face no promise of departure

Hin wife was not surprisod at his
| huggard face, for ho was always work-
Ing too hard, worrying over his cxten-
sive charities, planning editoriain for
his  phtlanthropte  journal, devising
moeana o better the con*itlon of the
local chureh. Put the presence of this
stranger—doubtess cao of his count
lens objects of charity—demanded ox-
planation,

“Come." he sald bruskly, addressing
nefther diveetly, “we needn't stop hera
1 have gome explanations to moke, and’}
they might as well be made befors
everybody, onee and for all. . |
He paused wreichedly, seelng no ont-
look, no poselble escape. Bomething
must be told—not n le, but possibly
not all *ho truth; that would res: with
Fran. He was as much in her power
an If she, horself, had been the offeet
of his sin.

He opened the door, and walked
with o heavy step into the hall.  Mrs.
| Gregory folloMed, wondering, looking
[mlhw at Fran than at her hustand,
Fran's ketn cyes searched the apart
ment for the nctual souree of Hamil-
ton Gregory's acutest regrols,

You, thers stood the secretary

the other re-

CHAPTER VI
A Family Conference,

Of the group, It was the secretary
who first claimed Pran's attention. In
n way, Grace Nolr dominated the
place. Perbinps It was because of her
splendidly developed body, her begoty,
ber attitude of unclalmed yet unree-
ognlzed authority, that she stood dis-
tinetly first.

An for Mrs. Greagery, her mild zloof-
ness suggested that ahe hardly be-
longed to the family. Hamllton Greg-
ory found himeelf iostinetively turn-
Ing to Grace, rathor than to his wife.
Mrs. Gregory's face did, indecd, ask
why Fran was there; but Geace, stand-
ing at the fool of the stalrs, and logk-
ing at Gregory with memory of har
recent dismlssal, demanded cxplana-
tons,

Mrs. Gregory's mother, confined by
paralysis o0 o wheel-chalr, fastened
upon the new-comer oyes w
brightness seventy years or more had
not dimmed. The group was couiplets

little deflantly, & Utle menacingly, s |

m@gumwmn years.

=T (COPYRIGHT 1912

od by Mrs. Gregory's bachelor brother, | ¢
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G

T'hiis brother, Simon Jefferson, though

| slocklly bullt and evidently wellfed,

wore an alr of lassltude, ns if poren-,

: you know more about the Kingdom | ed In the middle after that fashio: | nlally tired. As ho lpaned back In &

hall e¢halr, ho seemed the only one
present who did not care why Fran
waa there,

Grogory broke the silence by clear-
ng his throat with evident embarrass
munt. A peal of thunder offered him

| reprieve, and after s reverberations

hisd died away, he »still besitated.
“I'its,” ho sald presently, "is n—the
orphan—an  orphan—one who  has
come to me from-— Bhe says her
name Is Frances."

"Fran," eame the abrupt correction;
"just Fran.*

Thers was u genernl fosling that an
orphan should swpeak less poattively,
oven about her own name—ahould be,
s 1t wore, subdued from the mere
faet of orphanhood

“An orphan!” 8lmon JeNerson ejne-
ulated, movlng restlessly In his cffort
to find the canlest corner of his chalr.
I bopn nothing In golng to excite meo
I hnve heart-disease, little girl, and

| V' Hable to topple off at any woment,

| tell you, I must not be excited

“I don't think,” replied Fran, with
cheerful Interest In his malady, "“that
orphans are vory exclting.”

Hamilton Gregory resumed, eny.
tlounly  stopping over dangerous
kround, whils the others looked st
Fran, and Grace pever coased to look
at him. “Sbe came bere tonight, atier
thy mervices sl the Dig Tent.  She
came here and, or | should say, 1o re-
quest, to ask-—Miss Grace saw her
ahen ahe came. Miss Graon know of
her belng here.” He selged upon this
fact a8 If to JIft himself over pittalls.

Grace's eyes woere gravely judicial
e would not condemn him unbeard,
hut st the same time she let him see
that har knowledge of Fran would not
help his 2nee. It Ald not murprise
Mrs. Gregory that Grace had known
of the strange presense, the secretary
know of ovouts before the rest of the
famliiy

Gregory econtinued, delleately pick
Ing his way. "But the clhlld asked to
sue me alone, beeauso ahe had n spe-

clul mesppge—o--¥es, & mossage to
deliver to me. Bo 1 asked Miss Graoce |
to leave ua for halt on oour, Then 1
heard the girl's story, while Miss |
Grace walted upstaire.” |

“Well,” Simon Jefferson interposed
frritably, “Miss Grace Is necounted for,
Go on, brotherdndaw, go om, If we
must have It."

“The faet s, Lucy—" Grogory at
this jolnt turned to hie wife—for at
certaln odd momonts he found relief
In doing so—"the fact Is—the fuct ls,
this girl In the—aorgdaughter of—of a
very old friend of mine—a friend who
was—wan n friend years ago, long be
fore | moved to Littleburg, long botore
I saw you, Lucy. That was when my
home was in New York. 1 have told
you all about that time of my youth,
when I lived with my father In Now
York, Well, bofore my father died,
I was acquainted with—this friend. 1
owed that person a great debt, not of
money—a debt of—what shall 1 eay?™

Fran suggested, “Honor."

Gregory mopped bis brow while all
looked from Fran to him. He re
sumed desporately: "I owed n great
debt to that friend—oh, not of money,
of eourse—a debt which circumstances

| that

prevented me from paylug—{rom
manting—which 1 »otill owe to the
mamory of that—er—of that dead
friond. The friend In dead, you undor
stand, yes, dead.” :

Mre, Grogory could not understand
her husband's unsccustomed hesilan.
cy. Bhe Ingulred of Fran, “And s
your mother dead, oo, little girl?"

That simple question, lonocently
preferred, directed the course of fu-
ture events, Mr, Gregory bad not ip-
tontionnlly spokan of his friend In
wuch o way as 10 throw doubt upon the
sex.  Now that he reallzed how his
wite's misunderstanding might save
him, he had not the cournge to unde
celve her,

Fran walted for him to speak. The
delay had lowt him the power to re
venl the truth., Would Fran botray
him? He wished that the thunder
might drown out the sound of her
words, but the storm seemed holding
It breath to Nsten,

Fran sald quletly, “My mother died
three years ago."

Mrs, Gregory asked bher husband,
"Did you ever tell mo about this
friend? I'd remomber from his name;
what wan 1t

It peemed Impossible for him to pte
tor the gamoe which had rounded from
his lips so often In love. He opened
his Hps, but he could not may “Jose
plilne.” Hesldes, the last name would
do. “Derry,” he gasped.

“Come here, Fran Derry,” sald Mrs,
Grogory, reaching out her hand, with
that sweet smile that somehow muade
Fran feel the dew of tenrs.

Hamllton Gregory plucked up spir
It
ter of my old friend You wouldn't
wint mwe to do that. None of you
would, Now that I've explalned ev-
erything, . 1 hope there’ll be no objeo
tlon to her etaying here In the house—
that Is, If she wants to stay. BSte has |
coma to do It, sbe nays—all the way
from New York"

Mra. Gregory slipped her arm obout
the independent shoulders, and drew
the girl down beside her upon a divan.
“Do you know," ghe sald gently, “you
are the very first of all hls New York
trionds who has come Into my iife?
Indeed, 1 am willing, and Indeed you |
shall stay with us, just as long as you
will”

Fran asked impulsively, ns she
elaaped her bands, “Do you think you
counld lke me? Could—you?™

“Pwar child"—the answer was ao
companiod by o gentle proessure, "you
are tho daughter of my husbhand's
friend. That's enough for me. You
necd o home, and you shall have one
with us, 1 llka you alrcady, dear.”

Tears dimmed Fran's eyes. “And 1
Junt love you,” nhe erled. “My! What
A woman you arel!

Graeco Nolr was silent. She liked
Frun less than over, but her look waa
of a hired socretary, saying,
“With all this, I have nothing to do.”
Doubtless, whon alone with Hamilton
Gregory, she would express her sin-
care conviction that the girl's presence
would Interefere with his work—but
these others would not understand.

Fran's unconventionality had given
to M. Gregory's laugh a girlish note,
but almodt st onee her face resumed
its wonted gravity, Perhaps the

slight hollows In the checks had been

pressed by the fingers of care, but it

was rathor lnck of light than presonce

of shadow, that told Fran something

was missing from the woman-heart
(TO BE CONTINURD,)

“1 couldn’t turn away the daugh- |

| of water.

| Waucepian,

MEAT AND VEGETABLE SALAD

"Left.Overs” Mav Be Used to Advan-
tage in This Appetizing and Sea-
sonable Dish,

Froo the ment from skin and bone.
and cut Into small diee.  For each pint
make-a Freuch dressing with four ta
blespoonfuls of olive oll, one table:
spoonful of salt and one-quarter of a
tenspoontul of plain or tarragon vine
gar, ene-half of a teaspoanful of salt
| and oneqquarter of a teaspoonful of
| white pepper, and with It thoroughly
| marinate the meat. Sot nside n o
| eold place for an hour or more, that It
| may be thoroughly impregnated with
dressing, draln and marinate separate:
Iy with French dressing. Arrange
bed of lettuce or other green salad on
& platter, pour on it the meat and gar-
nish it with vegolables, A few nastur
Hum leaves will add piquancy lo the
sulad, or & Ifttle watercress may be
used with the lettues, the comhination
tepending largely upon the meat on
hiud and In the way in which It was
cooked.  Tolled meat usunlly needs
more in the way of seasoning than
| ronnt meat; a few drops of onlon Julee
or a teaspoonful of finely chopped
chives 18 frequently a declded addl
thon.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

A delicious sandwich
cream choose and datos,

Cantor oll rubbed thoroughly Into
boots and shoes will make thom wsoft

When ourtains are hung up to dry
they should be hung double over the
line

Cold slaw served in green poppor
| #helle 18 & dainty bit for luncheon

The old-fashioned Shotland shawl
| ahould be washed In Lran and wari
wator—no poap'

When making sandwiches, 1t 1s best
to butter the end of the loaf hefore
cutting off the slon,

It a plece of sugar 18 put Inta the
water thet flowors stand In, they will
keep fresh quite a long time,

Wet shoes should be stuffed with
paper befors they are put away; they
il dry more quickly and not be so
hard

Floger marks on the doors will
clenn off onsily If the cloth s first
dipped In keroseno; then wash in the
usual way

In proparing eggplant, press It un-
der water Instead of just salting It
Thin prevents the yvegotable from turn-
Ing black.

Wall paper can Lo cleaned by mak
ing a paste of whitening. Lay It thick
on the marks, allow It to dry, then
| brush off

Is made of

Bolled Onlons in White Sauce.

Peel tho onlots and cut off the roots,
dropping Into cold water s fast un
they are proled. Diraln from the cold
water and put In a stewpan with
| bolling water to covor generounly. Add
| n tenspoonful of salt for ench quart
Aol rapldly tor ten mine
utes, with the cover partidily off the
Drain of the water and
cover the onlons with hot swost milk
(& quart of onlons will require a pint
of milk). Simmer for balf an hour
Add one tenspoonful of white pepper,

| Giradually beat In about half a cupfinl

of milk In which the onlons are cook-
Ing. When smoath stir the mixture
into the onjuns aud mik. Let the
dish cook ten minutes longer and
norve,

Poor Man'a Pudding.

Butter n pudding dish. Over the bot-
tom af dish acatter onehall cup well
warhed raw rice, one-half cup sugar, &
pinch of salt, n sprinkle of nutmeg.
Then pour in one quart of milk.  Bake
In & medivm oven an hour and a half.
Do not stir at all, nefther before nor
afler it goos Into the oven. The time
of baking may vary, but bake until the
rice sbows above the milk and it 1a
done, Every graln ia separate. The
milk is Hkeo heavy eraam and 1t 1 dodl
clous, hot or cold. If the aven In too
hot the milk evaporates and the pud-
ding is too silfr,

Victoria Fans.

Mix two cups of flour and onohalf
cup brown sugar, then sift  Wash
three-quarters cup buttor and work In-
to the mixture, using the hande. Toss
on a floured board and roll to one-
third inch in thickness. Shape with a
large, round, Muted eutter, first dipped
in four. Cu¥ each round In quarters
and crease to represent an opon fan.
Brush over with yolk of eag nlightly

COUGH DUE TO NERVOUSNESS

Mot Dangerous, but Hard to Distin-
guilsh From That Where Bronchial
Tubes Are Affected,

't frequently happens that persons
hitherto In good health aro suddenly
sgjzed with fits of coughing, which
thiy bavoe consldernbls difficulty In
overcoming. Due to a general peu
rasthenie or hysterical nervous condl-
tion, this cough, owing to ita particu-
lar characteristics, 1s termed “the
nervous cough.”

The nervons cough often cannot be
distinguished in any way from the
cough due to an affection of the res
plratory passages. It sometimes oc
curs In the form of periodical, pro-
longed and very palnful fMta of cough-
ing and sometimes as a continual
short, dry cough. Its mest character
Istic symptom Is that it ceases during
slecp and begine ngain on waking.
Tho patients, while often a source of
anxioty to those around them, are
genorally otherwlse In very good
health,

cough, but not for long, and ns &
rule In such cases the next At of
coughing is all the more sevare.

The nervous cough s particularly
frequent between the ages of twelve
and eeventeen. It then often as-
sumes the character of a barking
cough. It s unattended by any meri-
ous davger, and does not induce sny
emphysema. Change of olimate ap-
pears to have most effoct upon It

S —————
English Averse to Change.

There Is nothing more amusing In
all the qualnt and eurious customs of
the English house of commons than
the strange coremony which marks the
termination of each session.

The moment the house is adjourned,
Ioud-volced messengers and policomen
cry out In the lobbles and corridors:
“Who goes home?"

baat and diluted with milk. Hake
In & moderate oven unill delicatsly
browned

To Remove Grease,

Pour cold water, with a little lemon
Julee, on the grease marks immediate
ly after spliling the gronse. This, you
will find, hardens it quickly asd you
ean remove it with the ntd of a knife,
without leaving a mark.

Paotath Soup,
Four large potatoss, one onlon, Boll
IIn two quarts of water untll soft.
Press through a sleve, and add one
pint of sweet milk, ono tablespoon but-
ter, a little salt and peppor. Lot it boll
up asgaln and serve,

Goud Starch,

Put into the starch you use a little
moda to keop It nweet, and a Loaspoah-
tul of giycerine, which imparts a dain.
ty gloks to collars and cufs. Clothes
starched with this mixture may stand
for 30 houre without the least danger
of mildew, i

For Damp Cupboards,
When troubled with (he ovpboard
belng damp it bs very goed @ pot &
quantiy el geicklime in 1, for a tew

day, 4 abecobe tie) mioliture en
" ‘u, .
- i
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